ROBIN HOOD & HIS MERRY MEN 




in 



PLEDGBP TOPLUNP£R 



Wm MERRV OLDE ENGLAND, THE 

tinker begat a son v^ho became 
atinker; the farmer's son 
faemed, and the thief's son 
plundered/ thusl-*, simcnthe 
thief had a son and the rob- 
ber baron, harolde, expect- 
ed the son, xjill, to be his 
faithful follower- replacing 
simon ^nho had succumbed 
to justice .' "will, the appeen- 
tce outlaw, made a tragic 
mistake -- he selected as his 
first victim , the greatest 
outlaw of them all - - 
robin hood.' 




ENOUGH OP 
THIS. 



T~~l 
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■ 




YOU'RE ILL SUITED 
TO OUTLA^RV ■ 

MAR LET/ VNHAT 
HAVE NOUR FATHER'S 
SINS TO DO V-JITH 

1QUR /MISDEEDS ? 






THEM X WILL .JOIN HAROLDE' 
BAWD V4ITH WOU --MMB6 
X CAN PURSUADE TH6 
ROBBER BARON 
TO LET lOU BE 
AM HONEST 
MAM AGAIN/ 
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THE 
ROBBER 

baron 

NJAS P». 
DIFFERENT 
BREED OP 
OUTLAW -- 
HAROL-DE 
\^OUUD 
METIER BE 
-MftDE 
WELCOME 
IN SHER - 
V^OOD 
FOREST/ 
HE WAS 
CRUEL AND 
A VNIDCWS 
GOLD ^fJAS 
MORE IM- 
PORTANT 
THA.N AN 
ABLE- 
BODIED 
MAN'S... 




METHINKS ROBIN KEEPS 
NILLAINOUS CO/UPANY.' "/ON- 
CER KNAvJE BEARS THE 
■LOOK OP DISHONESTY 
TO MN DlSHON EST EV E S .' 
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HE VON'T TELL ANYONE THAT WE'LL BE 

HERE IN AN 'HOUR'S TIME TO LOOT 
THE CfcSTLE AND CAUSE LADS 
MARIAN TEARS." HE WON'T 
SEEK ARMED /WEN TO 

DEFEND THE CASTLE 

AGAINST WOUR BAND/ JL r SHON'T/ 

■T WILLf 



;>Ak HOUR LATER... 



COME, KNAVES.' 
THE PICKING-S 
VJILL BE ECH.' 



STA1 WITH.//1EY WILL- 
DO AS r SA-f , 
SMITE WHEN r 
SflrtiTE.' 
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MEANVWItE. 
NXILI, THE 
APPRENTICE 
OUT LANM , 

^NAS> 
PUZZLED-- 
HE BEGAN 
PICKING- 
FACES. 
HE DIDN'T 
LIKE 

AND 
GALLOPING 

THEM 
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The noblest outlaw in England 
vjas puzzled - - ip he vnent to the 
rescue of the veiled maiden in 
the old inn , he might get 
captured/ and. ip he didn't 
his honor ^ould be- tarnished 
foe en ec so... 



THEY'LL 
RUN THE 
OTHER WA-/ 
EVEM 
FASTER , 
Ml LADY ' 
VJATCH.'" 
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VHE 
MAIDEN'S 
CAPTOR 
•>NAS A. 
BACON... 
HE >NAS 
UPSTAIKS 
AND HE 
LEAN EC 
OUT A. 
sNINDOVM 

TO 
ORDER 

HIS 
MEN 

our... 



EOBIN HOOD 
HAD A NE^J 
•■NQRRS AS 
HE HURRIED 
THE <3IRI_ 
TCWARD 

THE 
FOREST 

AND 
SAFETY / 
>NHO VJAS 

SHE-. 
AND THERE 
v<AS SOME - 

THING 

ELSE... 




iOU'BE SO > 


-/OU CALLED 


GALLANT.' 


1 ME SIR. 


WOU'EET A 


OUTLAW/ 


^(OWDERFUL. 


1 NOU kNOw 


FELLOW, ! 


MB? VJE'D 


sir out- / 


BEST BE 


uavm ' y 


LEAVINO 




HEBE/ 


SS£|& 


IfcfcfM ill /»«SV^ 



)^ 



W*- 




IF LADY MARIAN SEES US 
TOGETHER, SHE'LL BE 
ANGRY/ I CAME HERE 
TO MEET HER --I'M 
GLAD THAT SHE DIDN'T 
COME BEFORE ALL 

THIS HAPPENED.' 
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the 

BACON'S 
EIDERS 
vNEEE 
OUT-- 
EOBIN 

baeew 

HID 
>N1TH THE 

TWICE TO 

MOID 
DETECTION"! 

THE 
THIRD 
TIME HE 
WASN'T 

SO 
.UICKV... 




SHERWOOD FOREST IS 
NEAR* ONCE THERE, 
vWE ACE SAFE/ 




A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE"* 
WERE IN ROBIN'S HOME 
TERRITORY/ ROBIN HAD PUT 
ONE DANGER BEHIND. ... 



F LADV MARIAN HEARS OF 
THIS, I'LL BE /WADE 
MISERABLE.' -<OU AND 

THE <3IRL MUST NE^JER 
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THE 
MAIDEN 
HADN'T 
SMCJ A" 
WORD 
FOR 
SOME 
TIME / 
NOW 
SHE 
SPOKE... 



THIS CADS MARIAN 
^fOU SPOKE OF - ■ 
IS SHE PRETTIER 
THAN !,=> 



NOT QUITE AS 

PRETTS , 

MILADY-' THE 
MAID MABIAN 
IS FAIR - - BUT 

SOU AE 





X WOULDN'T SAS THAT-' X ALWASS 
FW MS RESPECT TO BEAUTS/ AND 
SOU ABE BEAUTIFUL.' 




THE 
FAMED 

OUTLAW 
BLUSHED 

AND 
WAS 
ABOUT TO 
ACCEPT 
THE 

KISS 
WHEN A 
FAMILIAR 
NOTE IN 
HER^OICE 
REJEALEO 

THE. 
AWFUL 
TRUTH... 



A KISS SHOULD 
PLEASURE 
SOU. SIR 
OUTLAST/ 
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<^jpmemsraims mows 

^^ JVho shot the arrows.' " 

-^- _ l)fc , ^^. WHO WAS IT WHO LEACNED HIS 
ll Ba D 5 ENEMIES' PLANS AND SENT THE 
I I I 1 E WHISTLING WARNINGS WITH PER - 

^T^^^fcP 1 FUMED NOTES WARNING ROBIN 
▼ ~ ^ AND HIS MEN WHEN DANGER. 

WAS NIGH * 



THE 
TEAR 

HAD 
NEARIX 
WORKED, 
..A FEWJ 
MOMENTS 
BEFORE, 
ROBIN 
AND. 
HIS 
/V1EN. 
HAD 
BEEN 
REIAS.ING | 
AFTER. 
A 
SUCCE5S-1 
FUL 
HUNT... 



■^ 



'TIS A GOOD \ BETTER BE - 
UFE, FASTER \ CAUSE IT- WAS 
OUTLAW/ THE POACHED--THE 
SENISON KING FROWNS 
SMELLS GOOD /ON HIS SUBJECTS 
COOKING ON / WHENTHE-y HUNT 
THE-COALS.' y THE ROVAl, 
^^A STAG/ 


Hgp^i^ 


'1 ^Stea«\.vC^ u 


uQ^bfe^ 


^ 


W&W 


^Bi^jh 
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NOTTINGHAM ^SWWOKK AGAtN-' HE AND 
HIS MEN -AT- ARMS WERE WAITING IN 
READINESS . DETERMINED THAT THIS : v 
TIME THE TRAP ^NOULD SUCCEEO-W . 



THEY'RE ON THE 
TRAIL TO LOST 

LAKE, SIRE.' 



GOOD-' EXCELLENT.' 
WE'LL CKTCH THEM 
, ALL THIS TIMET/ 
VNHERE'STHATGIRL ? 
BEING HER TO ME" ' 
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.TWE MWO 
MABIAN 
VNAS THE 
HIGH 
SHERIFF'S 
PRISON EJ2-' 
AS SUEST 
AT THE 
CASTLE , 
SHE HAD 
OVER- 
HEARD 
THEIR. 
PLANS -- 
AND USED 
THE SKILL 
W ARCHER^ 
THAT ROBIN 
HAD TAUGHT 
HER. TO 
SEND 
EARN- 
INGS... 



VJITH A 

SOB. 
L.ADW 
PARIAN 
BROKE 
FEEE 
AND CA.N1 
TO THE 
SHORE.'. 
ROBIN 
AND HIS 
/WEN 
vNEKE 
AL READS 
PADDLING 
IN THE 
DUG-OUTS 
THES'D 
HIDDEN! 

ON 

"THE 
SHORE... 



SET /VIE FC2EE.' 
WOU HAVE NO 
EIGHT TO 
DETAIN MB! 





ITWASOnETE'APTOOMAN^.' RjOBINAND 
HIS MEN WEREN'T USED TO RUNNING 
AWM FROM DANGER... 
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THE HkSH SHERIFF'S 
/HEN CAN USE A BATH 
ANSHO>N, ROBIN/ 
*JHO SENT US 
THE WARNING, 
ROBIN ,» 



X DON'T KNO'N- - 
BUTI'U. DO ANY- 
THING- TO BER&.W. 
THE ONE WO 




THES'PADDLED BACKTO SHORE AND 
FOUND LADS /VIARIAN WAITING'... 



SOU UNDERSTOOD 
/WH VNARNING"„ 
THEM, ROBIN/ 



WAS IT SOU, /V1 1 LADS 7 
'X SHOUUD'v/E GUESS- 
ED.' OWIH SOU CAN 
SHOOT AN AKEO-W 
SO STRAIGHT... AND 
DARED AIM SO 
GLOSS./ 



"NE WILL ALWASS BE 
INNQUR DEBT.' HOvw 
C&N «E ESER'RE- 



RISE. SIR. 
ROBIN/ X WILL 
SHO^W sou how' 





The Drama of Droopsie the Dragon. 



I don't think I am getting a square deal from 
the Knights that sit around the round table 
and think up ideas about how to be smart and 
'brave, I complained to Merlin the Magician the 
other day. That guy has an understanding heart. 
He came into my cave and sat down on a stone. 

"Something is bothering you, Droopsie the 
Dragon," he said in that low tone of voice 
that has made him famous throughout the en- 
tire kingdom. "If you had been born a couple 
of centuries in the future then maybe you could 
write a letter to the Press. They have columns 
in the newspaper for the readers. If you have 
a complaint you sit down and write. Get it 
off your mind." 

"What's a newspaper?" I asked. Being only 
an ignorant Dragon I wanted to learn. You 
can't say I haven't the desire to better myself, 
but they just haven't schools for Dragons. 

"Very hard to explain," sighed' my pal, Mer- 
lin the Magician. "It hasn't been invented 
yet. It consists of large sheets of paper with 
pictures and printed words." 
. "What are pictures and printed words?" I 
wanted to know. 

"This could keep up for a couple of cer> 
ruries until we land in the right century where 
they start off with newspapers. Forget it, 
Droopsie. Just tell me what's bothering you. 
From the reports I get via my magic crystal 
ball, you can't even sleep at night. You toss 
up and down on the ground. This isn't good 
for the countryside, because every time you 
toss up and' down, the poor hard working 
peasants think there is an earthquake. They 
went to Lord Mookus and asked him to do 
something about it. He then went to the King. 
The King was busy with a lot of problems on 
his mind so he turned the complaint over to 
me. I went into my private office and took a 
peep into my magic crystal ball. That's how 
I know you are the cause of these earthquakes. 
Look, I can't promise I can help you, but at 
least I will listen. So go ahead and talk and 
tell me what is on your mind." 

This made me feel much better at once. So 
carefully I moved my big tail to the side of the 
cave. Then I rested my tired head against the 
wall and began speaking. 

. "They have a peculiar custom out here. A 
fellow wants to be a big shot knight So he 
has to serve a couple of years as a page to an- 
other big shot knight. Then he learns how to 
ride a horse, wear an oversize suit of armor, 
use a sword and shield, and bow to handle 
a big lance. 



Then comes his chance. He can become a 
big shot knight only if he does something 
wonderful and brave. With this I have no 
complaint. Even we Dragons like to do some- 
thing wonderful and brave. But rule 16 is 
what bothers me, and believe me, Merlin the 
Magician, it has all of us Dragons very much 
worried. 

You know rule 16. A knight gets on his 
horse, wears all his armor, and goes out to 
rescue a maiden fair. So go out and rescue her. 
With this, we Dragons have no complaint. But 
this is what gets all of us sore! Why must we 
Dragons always act the villain pare Look what 
happened to my pal, Doosie the Dragon. Knight 
Daytime had to go out and rescue the Fair 
Lady Elaine. So he rides his horse along high- 
way 23 A, cuts south to highway 14B where 
traffic isn't so heavy, and then gets off at exit 
10. 

That's tough on the horse, believe me. This 
Knight Daytime hasn't the real consideration 
for a horse. You should do something about 
that. Make a rule, Call it 27c, subdivision 10, 
paragraph six. It could go like this: "If a knight 
weighs more than 185 pounds and carries more 
than 50 pounds of armor, he can only ride a 
horse three hours a day. Isn't that fair to a 
horse?" 

I stop talking for a few minutes, because I 
noticed that .Merlin has a notebook. He is 
writing down this suggestion. Hope he does 
something about it. Now I got to make my 
point about Doosie the Dragon. 

"So Knight Daytime rides for another hour. 
Then he meets the Fair Lady Elaine. He raises 
his visor and she takes a peep at his face. Not 
bad looking and the two of them are about 
the same age. He can't give her a lift on his 
horse. So he slows down the horse. Then they 
come to the crossroads. There is where Doosie 
the Dragon is taking his afternoon nap. 

Doosie Isn't as young as he once was. He 
finds it necessary to take about forty or fifty 
winks in the afternoon. There he is so peace- 
ful and quiet, except for the snores that come 
from his mouth. 

"Out of my way, you horrid Dragon," shouts 
the Knight. "You are deliberately preventing 
this beautiful damsel from going on her way, 
south along the old county road." 

Let's get this straight. Doosie the Dragon 
is doing no such thing. He is a perfect Dragon. 
A real gentleman of the old school. The Fair 
Lady Elaine or the Knight just had to ask the 
Dragon to move to the side. All Dragons are 
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polite. Doosie got upset. 

"On guard," shouts the Knight. "I shall 
light you even though you are the biggest Drag- 
on in the Kingdom. Fear not, The Fair Lady 
Elaine. Just give me your scarf to wrap around 
my helmet. This will give me strength and 
courage to fight for you." 

Really, the Fair Lady Elaine doesn't want 
to part with that scarf. It could be damaged. 
It was imported from France. Furthermore she 
doesn't even want to go south along the old 
country road. What she really wants to do is 
to have a nice chat with the Knight. Perhaps 
even invite him to her Father's Castle for after- 
noon tea and cookies. 

But what can she do? So she gives him the 
scarf and he wraps it around his helmet. The 
first time he does a bad job, because he can't 
see. So he moves the scarf down a few inches. 
Doosie the Dragon is watching all this take 
place. Poor Doosie the Dragon! Not only is, 
it a fact that he doesn't want to fight, but 
believe me, he doesn't even know how to fight! 

So the battle is on! Knight Daytime makes 
a few passes through the air with his sword. 
He really is careful not to hit the tough skin 
of a Dragon. Otherwise he would probably 
bend or snap his expensive sword. And the 
horse has to make a few steps forward, to the 
left, to the right, and backwards. He doesn't 
want any part of this fight himself. At the 
end of six minutes, Doosie the Dragon has 
moved himself away from the road. He is 
completely exhausted. 

"For you, The Fair Lady Elaine. I have con- 
quered, vanquished, and destroyed forever this 
terrible monster that blocked your path," shouts 
the triumphant Knight. 

• Let's get this straight. A Dragon isn't a mon- 
ster! I should like to see what would really 
happen if a Knight had to fight a monster. 
This would be a real battle. Onward goes the 
Knight with the Fair Lady Elaine holding his 
hand. But she has a heart of gold! She deliber- 



ately drops a box of those vitamin pills for 
the tired Dragon to take. 

So the two of them go to her Father's Castle. 
Then they have tea and cookies. She introduces 
him to her Father and to her Mother. They 
like the Knight. He really isn't such a bad 
guy at that.- He is invited over for supper for 
the following Saturday night. This is where it 
really starts! Everyone insists on having him 
tell the story about how he and the terrible 
powerful Dragon had a fight. 

Every rime he tells the story it will be better 
and better. He will add a few details to each 
version. Poor lictie Doosie the Dragon becomes 
at least twenty sizes bigger, and from his nos- 
trils will come big flames. The battle will last 
minutes, then hours, then even days. And 
not a referee around to see everything is on 
the up and up! 

I want you, Merlin, to do something about 
this. And do it before the week is over! Why? 
Because next Tuesday it is my turn to take a 
rest at the crossroads. The Fair Lady Helen 
will be out for some fresh air and sunshine. 
The Knight Hair will be riding on his horse. 
He will start the same routine with me. Must 
I go through all of this nonsense? The result 
is always the same. He has to win and I have 
to lose. Then she invites him to the castle to 
meet her Father and Mother. Also to have some 
tea and taste the cookies she baked. 

Of course they get married. This is wonder- 
ful, but can't you please skip this battle with 
the Dragon routine? Let the two of them meet 
and go right over to the castle for the tea. May- 
be they could send me some cookies to eat? I'm 
getting old. I don't want to fight. I have enough 
worries of my own. You are a wonderful 
magician, Merlin. So you figure out all by 
yourself and your magic crystal ball how to 
get that Dragon fighting routine out of the 
next script." 

— THE END — 
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f^ENlEDTHE CHANCE TO FIGHT FOR ENGLAND 
IN THE GREAT CEUS^DES, HE FORKED HIS 
FATHER'S FARM. ENDURING THE GIBES OF 
THE OLD MEN AND THE WOMEN / BUT LEO 
O' OROBMEW TURNED THEIR -SEERS INTO 
C«EERS VJHEN RAOUL DE FER'S BOBBER 
ANIGHTS RAIDED THE VILLAGE;' 



-SOU DOLT.' NOU CANNOT FIGHT 
AGAINST ARMED-.. LET 

go.' AAA AH H/ 





r v/ould go 

F r COULD.' 

"SOU "ALL KNOW 

THAT.' X 

AM NOT A 

COWARD.' 
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THEV SHOULDNE REMEMBERED THAT HE'D 
AtWAHS SEEN THE STRONGEST ANDQUCK- 
EST IN THE HARSH GAMES PLANED IN 
THOSE DAWS..* BUT THEN ENJOVED If , 
MOCETO JEER AND CALL HIM SLACKER 



GOOD MORJNING . 
SUE-' VNOULC? 
NOU... 



DON'T SPEAK TO /ME , 
NOT WHILE THE BRANE 
ONES ABE OFF FIGHT- 
ING THE HEATHEN FOR 
US' 




I'D BATHER BETHERETHAU HERE 
TAKING INSULTS FROM SOU AND THE 
OTHERS.' X'D FIGHT BETTER. THAN 
ANN IP r HAD THE CHANCE ' 




THE-CHANCE WOULD BE HIS 
•SOONER THAN HE THOUGHT.' 
FIFTW MILES NORTH , E"AOUL 
DE FER --NAS LEADING 
HIS MEN FROM HISCPvSUE.. 
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HIS 
MOTHER 
FOUND 

LEO 

IN 

THE 
RELO 

AND 
TOLC5 

KIM 
THE 
STORY... 



NOU CAN'T FIGHT TH 
HANDED, SON.' THI 
ARMORED-- SKILL 
SOLDERS' 




GO BACK, LEO.' 
THEN VNILLHARAA 
SOU TOO/ 



GO TO WW FARM .' 
THEN'ME BEEN 
1HERE.' X'LL SPEAK 

WITH THEIR. 




THE FARMER FOUND THE TRIO IN THE 
VILLAGE SQUARE.' THEN WERE 

BOASTING AND LAUGHING UNTIL HE 

APPEARED.-., 



STAN, THIEVES! X 
WANT WH STOCK. 
BACK-- ANDTH" 
GOLD AND 
JEWELS. ' 
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STUNNED Bt THE-BUCW THW VjOU'.O'SE 
CEACKED-A THINNER "SKULL, LEO DON'T 
SEE THEM U=ANE.' HE CAME TO AN HOUR 



LEO.' NNE FEARED 
NOUD NEVER SUR- 
NINE.' NOU >t(EI5E 
SO BEME 
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they found one maw -who'd 
traveled as far as raoul 
de fer's castle.' when 
leo started north, a 
dozen men marched 
h1ith him j" 



1 X WON'T FIGHT, 
BUT I'LL SHQVN NOU TH E 
CASTLE.' HEROBBEDME 
ALSO 





AS SOON AS DE FER AND 
HIS MEN VSERE OUT OF 
SIGHT, LEO ATTACKED/ 
THE FEW WHO REGAINED 
BEHIND WERE EASILY 
OVERPOWERED.., 




MAN THE RAMPART-- X'LL SEE 
TO AWA1 OUT WHEN DE FER 
RETURNS.' AND I'LL FIND A 

WAN TO BLAST THIS „. 

PLACE TO RUBBLE/ Y~ 




X KNOW NAUGHT OF VOUR 
BLACK MAGIC, OLD ONE 
BUT I'LL HELP NOU TO 
ESCAPE AS "YOU ASK.' 




BEFORE X GO. 
X'LL. SHOW SOU THE 

POWER OP THE 
MAGIC XMIX / 



COME ON . WOU \ RUN - - QUICKIX 
/VAAKET /VIE 
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X DON'T KNO^i 
ARE NOU.SURE, 
OLD //IAN .=* 




QUICK- -DE FER AND 
HIS MEN ARE RETURN- 
ING'/ ^ILL v^E 
FlGHT=» 




A^E--X'M SURE 
ENOUGH TO RUN/ 
-fOU'D BEST 
RUN TOO.' 



THAT'S GOOD 
ENOUGH.' OPEN 
THE GATES" THEN 
FOLLOW HIM OUT 
THAT BACK. GATE .' 




DE FER'S MEN THUNDERED INTO THE 
CASTLE -" LEO GOT ONE LOOK AT THEM 
BEFORE HE SLAMMED THE GATE AMD 
FLED... j 




SEE ? X WAS RIGHT. VNAS I NOT . 
DE FER.MADE ME MIX. HIS 
DEN1LISH BLACK SAND-- IT 
TRAPPED HIM .' 
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- me Qveeurs may 

?H"VNASAN INTERNATIONAL. CRISIS — 
THE SUAVE DUC D'ELMO HAD THE 
QUEEN'S RUB-/ --IP THE MARCHION- 
ESS NAMED Hl/W THIEF ANO HAD 
HIM SEIZED, HIS MEN WOULD 
FIGHT.' THE NOBLE DUKES AND 
ARMORED KNIGHTS HAD OWW ONE 
ANSWER. --THEN NEEDED ROBIN 
HOOD AND HIS OUTLAWED TALENTS/ 



SEE, ""OUR LADYSHIP f ROBIN HOOD AND 
HIS. MEN >NILL RECOVER. THE QUEEN'S 
RUBY.' AND. SINCE ALL OF US VJILL BE_ 
MICTIMS, THE NORMANS CANNOT ACCUf 
US OF INSTIGATING THE INCIDENT/ 



S31I7 




NOW, THEN ALL PRETEND TO BE FRIENDS.' 
BUT THE DUC CAN'T TAKE HIS EVES 
FROM THE RUBY/ IT ISA SYMBOL OF 
OUR.NICTOR-V AND HIS DEFEAT.-. ■• 



*WHEN D ELMO ^NAS IN ENGLAND LAST, HE 
AND HISARMN ^NERE IN'JADiNG, WERE DE- 
FEATED/ THAT RUBV ^AS PRESENTED TO THE 
MARCHIONESS AS A REWARD FOR THE MICTORY... 
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X NUAS THERE "'HATCHING --AN UNiNMITED 

^uE&T.'; 



THE DUC STAWS 
NEAR THE MARCHlON- 
i... HE'S PLAN- 
NING- SOMETHING ' 




SUDDENW . 
THE 
DOOR. 
OPENED 

AND) 
M4INDE. 
ROARED 
THROUGH 

— TH ^ 
GREAT 

HALL / 
CANDLES 

H4ERE 
BLOWN 

Out 

AND 
THEPE. 
"•UAS 

Dark- 
ness... 




THERE 
^NAS 

A 

DEEP 
SILENCE-- 
ENERN 
EWE 
TURNED 

TO 
THE 
DUO 

D'ELMO.' 
HE HAD 
TAKEN! 

IT— 

THEN 

*EBE 
SURE... 



BEWARE LEST WOU ACCUSE 
ME, M'SIEUR.' REMEMBER, 
I HAJE MANV MEN WITH /VW 
SHIRS AWAITING ORDERS 
FROM ME.' 




ROBIN 
HOOD 

HAD 
SEEN 

ALL-- 

NOVv/ 

HE 
CAME 

UP 
WITH 

AN 
ANSWER. 
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THE MARCHIONESS AND AW ENTOURAGE 
RODE OUT NE>CT MORNING/ TO INSURE 
SUCCESS FOR ROBIN, SHE LED THEM 
THROUGH SHERWOOD FOREST... 





RIDE SOMEWHERE IN THE FOREST AND 
X WILL BETHEBE TOO/ ONE THING 
MORE -- TO INSURE DECEPTION, 
HAME SOUR NOBLEMEN CARRN EICH 
PURSES/ IF THEIR LOSSES ARE 
GREW, THE DUC WILL. NOT 
SUSPECT A. TRICK/ 




REMEMBER , LITTLE 
JOHN, THE NOBLEMEN 
WILL WANE FAT PURSES/ 
DO" NOT NEGLECT ANS OP 
THEM - - r WILL EMPTS THE 
DUOS POCKETS Ml - 
SELF/ 





ROBIN HOOD & HIS MERRY MEN 




ROBIN HOOD & HIS MERRY MEN 




HERE i SOUR LADVSHIP/ I THANK VOU 
THE QU EEN' S RUBS / ROBIN.' 
IS IN SOUR HANDS /SOUftEE 
AGAIN.' / A TEUE 

ENGLISHMAN I 




THE FARCE IS OVER. TRUE-- 'TIS BUT 
RETURN MS I PART OF THE 

PURSE .' TH ES / PLAN -' TH E DUG 

ROBBED y LOST THE BUBS — , 

US ALL.' — — ■* -fCU LOST ^OUR, GOLD! 







iOU DO GNE THE GOLD TO Uf 
BE EEGNEN TO THE 
POOR. DON'T SOU.' 




SEE--I --WILL SEE THAT IT IS DISTRIBUT- 
ED TO THE POOR-- AS THE PEASANTS. 
FEAST TONIGHT, THES "+1ILL CALL DOWN 
BLESSINGS UPON SOU ALL.' 




THE 

DUG 
^NENT 
BACK. 

TO 
NOR- 
MANDY... 

THE 
NOBLES 

BACK 

THEIR 

CASTLES.' 
AND THE 
OUT- 
LAWS 
WENT 
BACK TO 
SHER- 
WOOD 
AND 
A 
HEARTS 

MEAL.' 



THAT FRENCHMAN 'WON'T BE BACK 
IN A HURRS -' I'LL WAGER HE 
STILL STAGGERS. AFTEE. LITTLE 

JOHN'S DIZZSIN& 




